THE   EPIC   OF    CAPTAIN   SCOTT

animals and am thankful that poor old Victor
is spared this. . . . This idleness when one
is simply jumping to go on is bad enough for
most, but must be worse for Captain Scott.
I feel glad that he has Dr. Bill in his tent;
there is something always so reassuring about
Bill, he comes out best in adversity.3

During the blizzard Gates suffered more
than the other men, for most of the time he
was looking after the ponies. As he brought
more wet in with him whenever he re-entered
the tent, he took to spending the greater part
of the day outside, crouching under the lee of
one of the pony walls.

On the fourth day the wind began to drop
about noon, and Scott went out two or three
times that night to look at the weather. The
party was up at 5.30 A.M. and away at 8. As
was to be expected, the surface was appalling ;
the ponies sank to their bellies and lay down
until driven to their feet again ; the dogs
were almost swimming. All day they fought
their way forward, not daring to stop for lunch
for they knew they would never get started
again. At last, after nearly fifteen hours5 con-
tinuous struggling, they camped, utterly
exhausted.

That the five remaining ponies had brought
them to the threshold of the Beardmore Glacier
largely due to Oates's unremitting care.
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